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EFFECTS  Oi  WHISKY. 

Whisky  maks  lis  soin€times  fo^li^^ 
Whisky  inaks  our  pockets  hght, 
Whisky  m$ks  vi^  aften  mulish. 
Whisky  gars  us  aften  fight. 

Whisker  sometimes^curcisf  the     ad-aeL e 
Whisky  aften  cures  the  gn}?e?ij 
Whfsky  aye  can  cure  the  tooth-aclre, 
V/hisky''s  gude  when  taVa  wi'  swi.^ei. 

Whisky  niak.i  us  (-jcant  o'  money, 
,:iWhis.ky  .maks:  ail  t^nipty  house, 
Wli^,:^-ky  maks  us  ina^r  than  funny,, 
Whisky  g^irs  us  a'  crack  crouse. 

ll^liiaky's  gude  for     com^hnmxi^  .\ 
Whisky  cure§:.-whea  'doctors  fail,  ; 
Whisky  cheers  a  wintei  V:evening^, 
Whisky  quick^n's  head^  and  tail. 

Whisky  grtiJ.  on  disteiupers,^ 

W  t  isky  kills,  but  caiip^  x^iire. 
Whisky,  changes  a'^ourleYii|)t^!^,  , 
Whfeky  vfi'aks  few  rich,  but iftaa|fr^0Qr^ 
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Whisky  gars  slpw  tongues  gang  qulck^j 
Whisky  turn  the  quick  to  alpyv, 
Wliisky  is  a  potent  l  ^tfor,  ' 
Whisky  answers  yes  or  no. 

Whisky  secrets  ne'er  can  keep, 
Whisky  aften  tells  the  trutii, 
Whisky  is  a  friend  o*  sleep, 
Whisky  maks  a  grey  hair'd  youth. 

Whisky  worketh  every  evH,, 
Whii^ky  maks  my  conscieiice  pine, 
Whisky  it  can  dare'the  d-vii,  ' 
'Whisky  m  thef'prkiGt;  of  criii^e. 

Whisky's  praise  could  ne^er  be  euded^ 
Whisky's  wj^rs  are  sad  andlau,^, 
Wliisky  still  is  vve'ei  befriended. 
Whisky  finishes  this  sang. 


THE  BEAUTY. OF  THE 
VALLEY. BELOW- 


"^Tha  Mesesf  divine,  your  theine  pri>y  refine 

» characterize  a  beautifull  maid 

ll'^ho*^  blright  celestial  charms 

y  senses  has  ajannetl 

jjr  ber^^nleiic  fbrm  I'm%:iMued 


Ealr  Helen  or  Vetiua  with  her  cannot  vie 

She  Appeared  Tike  aii  Mgel  unto  my  ey 
1  submissively  approached  her  . 

On  my  word  you  may  rely 
I  espied  her  in  yon  valley  below 

la  amazement  I  gazed  on  that  bright  cek^t ' 
ial  creal  ore 

With  my  blood  trc^^mbling  in  every  vein 
like  Cupid  alarmed  my  passion  ^s^ik^^^^ 

f  exclaimed  in  a  tottering  pain 
Saying  y)!!  bright  celestial  channs 

Your  aid  I  implore vto  extricate  my  misery 
My  liberty  restore 

1  am  deeply  bVwailing  come  aid  therefore 
l^or  the  bea:uty  of  the^valley  below  '  ■     ..-v.  „, 
Dame  nature  has  studied  to  foi^m  eaeh  featui; 
She\s  an  ornament  of  the  creation  I'm  sare 

Her  majestic  department  andiingler  statre 
A  re  the  sources  of  those  tortures  T  endure 
111  excruciating  torturee  Pm  sorely  opp«SBe| 
And  by  nocturnal  pliantDms  ^in  1  deprivqd^dj 
my  rest 

Vm  involved  in  mi.=«ry  and  sorlely  ,«ppr!e?ed 
Foi  '  he  beauty  of  the  valley  below 
rhe  gods  from  Oiimpus  viewM  her  with  ad- 


Hieration 

Af^  she  gracefully  moved  along 
Atleud  by  that  godess  whon)  they  call  Venus 

Or  the  nyniplis  that  around  her  does  throng 
Still  viewed  her  with  admiration 
;  That  sweet  nymph  divine 
lit  is  on  her  that  tliose  graces 
I  Does  perpetually  shine 
)he  is  altogether  lov@!y 
I  Oh!  if  she  was  rohie 
!he*s  the  beauty  of  the  valley  below 

Her  hair  in  gol dei)  traces 
)n  her  should*3r^  doth  adurft 

And  her  cheeks  are  of  vermlllion  dye 
ler  eyes  s-hirie  with  lustre 
I  My  sefises  has  alarmed 

ndian  pearl  vmh  her  teeth  cannot  vie 

Pandora  whom  tlie  Gods 

¥ith  such  graces  has  endowed 

Was  never  so  res^plehdant  as  by  aiigels 

)r  the  train  cf  captive  lovers 

That  daily  does  surround  the  beauty  of  th^j 

^:  „ valley  below 

|5ss  I  richer  than  gi^eat  AI  SKander 
()v  a  ruler  of  the  ter"  ;-^  '.*a!  bail 
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That  seraphic  fail  <me  I  freely  would  give 
Fop  she  totally  proves  my  downfall  ;:| 

In  deep  reverbration  1*11  range  the  world  o'ci 
Marn^ly  fro«v  the|>ole  to  the  AltlantiGi  ' '  >  ^ 

Still  void  of  consolation  now  &  for  ever-'/ 
For  tlie  beauty  of  the  valley  below.  - 


LARRY  O^GAFF.  i 

Mear  a  bog  in  sweet  Ireland  I'ai  told  sure  tl 
born  i  was;  . 

Well  I  remember  a  fin  e  tifiuddy  '^lorn  it  was;' ^ 

My  father,  poor  man,  would  ory   Wbal^  a  gtj^ 
korn  I  was !  L^^^S^ 

Three  months  l*m  married— O  dear,  how  they'JI 

Says  he  to  my  mother, — -''Troth,  Judy  1*11  leave 
you  joy  [my  boy 

Say^  Judy  to  hini  —    Och,  the  devil  may  care,' 
St.  Patrick  ,    says  he ,  ^«  but  Til  liekve  you 

both  here  to  cry 
What  will  we  do  for  our  Mr.  O'GaiE?  .i 
With  my  dideroo  whack,  off  I  am,^4| 
Nojae  of  your  blarney,  ma'am, 
Keep  your  brat,^ to  him  chat 
All  the  day,  so  you  mayj  [^tW 

By  tli8  powers^  I  won't  tarry  !^'-^So  he  Ij^ft^B 
And  I  never  saw  more  of  my  daddy  b*Ga^ 
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0  then  I  grew  up,  and  a  sweet  koking  cluekl  vrar 
Always  the  devihfer  twirltng  the  stick  I  was  ; 
But  somehow  or  other  my  numscull  so  thfck  it  was 

Go  where  I  vvould  every  creature  wotild  laugh- 

1  ramt  lcd  to  Er^glam],    liere  I  met  with  a  squad 
or  hoys, 

Gk)t  me  prom 6 ted  to  carry  tfie  hod,  my  boys ; 
IfECipt  up  the  ladder  like  a  cat  newly  sliod ,  my 
boys  — 

''A  steep  way  to  riches, ^'quotli  Larry  O'GafF*^. 
Cryiiig  dideroo  whack,  in  and  out. 
Ladder  crack,  break  your  back, 
Head  tnrmng  round  about, 
Ladder  cracky  break  your  Imck, 
Tumble  down,  crack  yovrcrown  ! 
^ly  dear  master  Larry,  this  Is  d  that  you  cany 
Disgraces  the  shoulders  of  Miu  O'Gaff. 

len  I  got  a  master,  and  dress'd  l  ike  a  fop  I  was> 
'ian,ne vv  and  span  new  from  boUom  to  top  I  wasj 
Wt  the  mid  fellow  popt  in  as  taking:  a  drop  I  was 
ays  he  *'Mr.  Larry,  yon  bog  trpfcting  calf, 
ht  out  of  my  housd,  or  I'll  lay  ahis  abo^ut  your 
back!"  [SiUiack  ; 

fhe  twig  in  his  fist  like  the  mast  of  a  hcrriiag- 
)vfe»r  my  napper  he  soon  made  the  switch  to  craek,, 
he  turned  off  Mr.  Lawrence  O^Gaff. 
Singing  ''dideroo  whack,  kubbub-bow» 
Di  amj^  beating  rowdy-do w. 


,    GcVs  m>  life,  piay  the  fiie,  \ 

Patrick^s  day,  fire  away  ! 
In  the  army  so  ft  isky,  ril  tipyi  '  theii  whid:^ 
With  a  wlmck  fbr  old  lrelan4ii?^t^ay^)LmTy  G 
'J  hen  they  m^e  me  a  soldier,— -but  O,  how 

teel  I  was  ! 
Scarlet  and  tape  from  the  head     the  heel  J 
>'But  Larry/'  says  1,  when  brolight  into  th(? 

1  was, 

'Larry,  you  doiit  like  thi^  fighting  bf^^ 
But  we  fought  like  the  deviL  as  Irishmen  o 
Neatly  we  bs.1t  IMr.  Boney  at  Waterloo;  [t 
Now  the  war's  over  and  peace  we  have  got*  fc 
Welcome  to  Ireland  sweet  Larry  O'Gai 
With  my  didevoo  wliack,  saved  my  nec 
Round  an  ^  sraind  free  from  wound, 
With  a  wife  spend  my  life,  • 
Sport  and  play,  uight  aiid  day  !  XKear 
Arrah  none'of  your  blarney,  for  the  breed  s 
Would  die  for  old  Ireland,  w  ith  Lar^^y  O' 


FINIS. 
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